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one InveVflgator in particular. It cast by a larjfe oak. Their faces and reached a spot where the Intersecting 

stated in a few words that, owing to hands were blackened, rendering them hedge Joined that running parallel with 

circum stances over which he had no indistinguishable from their surround- the highroad. Thete wgs a hole siflfl- 

control. Malcolm Sage would not be Inga. clently large for a mag *> crawl through 

able to undertake the inquiry with One wore a shade over a pair of from one field to the "other. By this 

which Sir John Hackblock *had hon- gold-rimmed spectacles, a precaution Malcolm Sage waited, a life-preserver 
ored hftn until the end of the month against the moonlight being reflected j n his hand. _ 

following. on « J t ,en ® es - . . . At the sound of life" snapping of a 

an hour, an hour, an i hour and twig he gripped bis tpeapon; a moment 

MBARiT a month had elapsed. and tA fee. 

the cattle-maiming mystery and pointed. At the back of the house hesitating. Malcolm Sage struck, 
seemed as far off solution as ever. shade by S^hT*a« was £*& 

The nelgborhood tn which th, crimes a hedge Then the line readjusted 

had befn committed had once more ® , , shadow van,ah *d. . he had ever encountered, 

settled down to Its usual occupa- of mo onlVhV lookin^Tlke" a“ Urge ^°*^Vl?h Yome m^enfoM^c^me 
tlons, and Scotland Yard had followed dog. c£ior U v th c W in 

suit Stooping low. Malcolm Sage and u-.i.t a hllr frnm Jhf^h 

ThnmiiRnn fniinu-pH iha rifiv.iikp form Hound the ualit was a belt rrom which 

* Sir John Hackblock had written to themselves taking advantage of ev- j*'*® suspended in case a Gurkha s 

the chief commissioner and a ques- fry patch of shadow and cover that ~ Qtro w*nt hawk *o .... 

tion had been asked .n the house. offered. h„rf?if h. 

Inspector Wensdale's colleagues The mysterious form moved along JJJJ vy®. , u 6 ”- w H S.I u _ r "C. d " 

hart learnert that it was ManeernuK to deliberately and without haste, now ? n ! ,,s back - As ne did so he saw that 


plane, a sort of subconscious wtvtwf 
reminiscence. In Galilee's case U was 


The Surrey Cattle Mystery 
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Another Adventure of the Detective, Malcolm Sage. 

By HERBERT JENKINS. 


throughout the district, but without 
result. 

“I have hail men out night and 
day." continued the inspector gloom- 
ily. "He's a clever devil whoever he 
is. It's my opinion the man's a 
lunatic." he added. * 

Malcolm Sage looked up slowly. 

"What makes you think that?" he 
asked. 

"His cunning, for one thing." was 
the reply. "Then it's so senseless. 
"No," he added with conviction, "he's 
no more an ordinary man than Jai-k- 
the-Ripper was." 

He went on to give details of his- 
inquiries among those living in the 


IBGU1SE." Malcolm Sage had realising what Malcolm Sage s ques- 
tion implied, he added: "You have 
interested yourself in the affairs?" 

"Yes." was the reply. “Tell me 
whst has been done." 

"The police Beem utterly at fault." 
continued Mr. Callice. "Locally we 
have organised watch-parties. My 


♦♦ I 1 once remarked. "Is the chief 
| I characteristic of the detec- 
‘ ' ^ tlve of Action. In actual 

practice it Is rarely possible. I am a 

case In point. No one but a builder, or r 

an engineer, could disguise the shape | boys and ^•ave been out night after 
«f a head like mine." As he spoke he 
Nad stroked the top of his head, which 
rose above his strongly marked brows 
like a down-covered cone. 

In this Malcolm Sage was bitter dis- 
appointment to William Johnson, the 
office Junior. 


night, but without result. I am a 
scout-master," he explained. 

"The poor beasts' sufferings are ter- 
rible." he continued, after a slight 
pause. “It is a return to barbarism;" 
again there was the throb of indig- 
nation In his voice. 

"You have discovered nothing?" 

"Nothing.” was the response, uttered 
In a tone of deep despondency. "We have 
eveh tried blood-hounds; but without 
results." 

"And now I want you to take up 
the matter, and don't spire expense." 
burst out Sir John, unable to contain 
himself longer. 

"I will consider the proposal and let 
you know," said Malcolm Sage, evenly. 


His conception of the 
■ sieuthhound had been tinctured by the 
i vivid Action with which he beguiled his 
j spare time. 

• In the heart of William Johnson there 
[were three great emotions: His hero- 
i worship of Malcolm Sage, his romantic 
devotion to the secretary. Gladys Nor- 
man. and his wholesome fear of the ro- 
bustior^ hufnor of Tims. 

In his more imaginative moments he 
would create a world In which he was 
the recognlxed colleague of Malcolm 
Sage, the avowed admirer of Miss Nor- 
man. and the austere employer of Tims 
— chauffeurs never took liberties with 
the hair of their employers, no matter 
how knot-like It might be worn. 

'• With these day dreams the Junior at 
the Malcolm Sage Bureau would oc- 
cupy the time when not actually en- 
gaged either In the performance of his 
by no means arduous duties nr in read- 
ing the. highly colored defective stories 
.from which he drew his Inspiration. 

From behind the glass paneled door 
would come the tick-tack of Miss Nor- 
man's typewriter, whilst outside droned 
.the great s.Anphony of I-ondon. grow- 
ing into a crescendo as the door was 
opened, dying away again as It fell to 
once more, guided by an automatic self- 
, closer. 

From these reveries William Johnson 
would be aroused either by peremptory 
blasts upon the buzxer of the private 
telephone or by the entry of a client. 

One morning, as he was hesitating be- 
tween assuming the disguise of a naval 
commander and a street hawkey a 
florid little man with purple Jowl and 
n white bristling moustache hurtled 
■through the swing door, followed by a 
tall, spare man. whose clothing indi- 
cated his clerical calling. 

"Mr Sage in?" demanded the little 
•man fiercely. 

! "Mr. Sttge la engaged, sir." said the 
Junior, his eyea upon the clergyman. 
'In whose appearance there was some- 
thing that caused William Johnson to 
like him on the spot. 

"Take my card in to him," said the 
Tittle, bristly man. "Tell him that 
Gen. Sir John Hackblock wishes to 
see him Immediately." The tone was 
suggestive of the parade-ground 
rather than a London office. 

* * * * 

>T that moment Gladys Norman ap- 
**• peared through the glass-paneled 
door. The clergyman Immediately re- 
moved his hat. the general merely 
turned' as If changing front to receive 
a new foe. 

. "Mr. Sage will be engaged for about 
a quarter of an hour. I am his secre- 
tary." she explained. She also looked 
>Ct the general's companion, wondering 
what sort of teeth were behind that 
gentle, vet Arm, mouth. "Perhaps you 
will take a seal," she added. 

. William Johnson returned to his 
table and became engrossed, osten- 
sibly In the exploits of an Indestruct- 
ible' trailer of men: but really In a 
surreptitious examination of the two 

had Just succeeded in deducing 
from their manner that they were 
father and son and from the boots of 
the vounger that he was low church 
nnd "a had walker, when two sharp 
blasts on the telephone buxxer brought 
him to his f*et and half way across 
the office In what was practically one 
movement. With Maleqlm Sage there 
were two things to be avoided — delay 
In answering a summons and unneces- 
sary words. . "••• 

"This way. sir." he said, and Ted 
them through the glass-paneled door 
to Malcolm Sage's private room. 

With a short. Jerky movement of 
his head. Malcolm Sage motioned his 
'visitors to he seated. In that one 
movement his steel-colored eyes had 
.registered a mental photograph of the 
two men. That glance embraced all 
the details; the dark hair of the 
vounger. graying at the temples, the 
dreamy gray eyes, the gentle curves 


a particularly 


.wide area In order to minimize the 
chance of discovery. The longer the 
period and the larger fhe number of 
crimes, the greater the chance of his 
being located somewhere near the 
center of his activities." 

"Well. I'm damned!" remarked Sir 
John. 

"There was. of course, the chance 
of Ills striking In another direction." 
continued Malcolm Sage, digging into 
the bowl of his pipe with a penknife, 
"so I placed the men in such a way 
that if he did so he was bound to be 
seen." 

"But what was that you said about 
race-meinor.v?" Sir John had quieted 
down considerably since Malcolm 
Sage had begun his explanation. 

"I should describe it as a harking 
b.-ck to an earlier phase. It is to the 
mind what atavism is to the body 
In breeding, for Instance" — Malcolm 
Sage looked across to Sir John — "you 
And that an offspring will manifest 
characteristics, or a taint that is not 
to tie found in either sire or dam." 

Sir John nodded. 


snapped Sir John. "I wish I were go- 
ing to try him." he added grimly. 

"The scoundrel! To think " His ini 

dlgnatlon choked him. 

"He is not mad in the accepted 
sense," said Malcolm Sage as he aucked 
meditatively at his pipe. "I should 
sav that it is a case of race-memory." 

"Race-memory! Dammit! What's 
that?" Sir John Hackblock snapped 
out the words in his best parade- 
ground manner. 

"How the devil did you sppt the 
brute?" he demanded, as Malcolm Sage 
did not reply Immediately. 

"Race-memory." he remarked. Ig- 
noring the question, "is to man what 
instinct is to animals: it deAes an- 
alysis or explanation." 

Sir John stared: but it was Inspec- 
tor Wenadale who spoke. 

"But how did you manage to Ax 
the date. Mr. Sage?" he Inquired. 

"By the previous outrages." was the 
reply. "They all took place about the 
time the moon was at the full. .There 
were twenty-eight in all." Malcolm 
felt in his pocket and* drew out a 


detach Itself from the carcass and 
wriggled toward the hedge, a dark 
patch upon the grass. 

Malcolm Sage was already half way 
through thi 


EI.I.. race-mcmor>‘. is the sam* 


le second Aeld. keeping well 


'These are the Agures. 


thing In regard tn the ment 


paper. 


under the shelter of the hedge 


A WESTERN SENATOR WHO STARTED , HIS 
CAREER AS BUS BOY IN A RESTAURANT 


the opportunities presented by N*w 
Mexico. It appealed to me as being 
a Held where. If a man was willing 
to work and play the game on tin 
square, he could succeed. I had beet 
there hut a short time when I found 
that the people wefe the sort that 
you eould depend upon if they could 
depend upon you. Their outlook was 
both broad and human They were 
ever willing to help the less fortu- 
nate brother. . There is no higher 
type of manhood or womanhood In 
the world than "the people of tin- 
state which I have the honor in 
part, to represent In the Senate." 

Touching on the -qualities pos- 
sessed by the citizens of the stale 
whose ancestors were of Mexican 
origin, he said: 

"The native Mexicans of New Mex- 
ico are as good Americans as you will 
And anywhere In this country. They 
have always come forward when the 
country needed them." • 

If there Is one thing of which the 
senator is prouder than another. It is 
the fact that the youth of Arizona re- 
sponded to the call to arms with a 
rush and that they acquitted them- 
selves nobly during the great conflict 
In his office the other day he spoke 
of a native Mexican who had gone 
through the battle of the Argonne 
and who, when they found him, had 
both legs shot off and was calmlj 
smoking a cigarette The young mar. 
afterward died While the senator 
is essentially In favor of peace, it 
must he an honorable peace 

Despite the fact that Hursum has 
been In the Senate only since the lltti 
of March of this year, he has been 
able to put through the war risk in- 
surance bureau many claims for the 
men of his slate. This has been ac- 
complished by keeping everlastingly at 
it and Instructing his office force to se. 
that claims were promptly followed 
up. Another Instance of his desire to 
see fair play given to the "citizen 
soldiers" is the hill he Introduced 
giving disabled emergency officers the 
same right in the matter of retire- 
ment compensation ns Is given offi- 
cers of the Regular Army, and al the 
time this story was written the bill 
had been reported favorably to the 
Senate by the military affairs com- 
mittee. It is more than likely that 
the measure will pass the Senate and 
House some time during the present 
— the Sixty-seventh — Congress it 
Is another evidence of the senator a 
desire not only to help the veterans 
of the late war. but also to see that 
Justice is glx'en to th* civilian as well 
as the professional soldier. 

The senator is tail, of athletic build, 
smooth face, gray hair and has clear, 
gray eves. He gives one the impres- 
sion that he Is a strong, re-oureeful 
and a determined flghter. « hen he 
talks to you. he looks you straight in 
the eve. He is the kind of a man who 
would hot carry an ace up h'.s sleeve, 
and he is also the kind of a man who 
wouldn't permit you to carry one In 
yourjleeve. He appears to take much 
delight In amoklng a pipe. He carries 
his tobacco in a pouch that Is remi- 
niscent of his cowboy days. He wads 
down the tobacco so that It does not 
splutter out, another trick of the 
nlalnsman. He possesses rather a 


“TAKE MY CARR IN TO HIM," MID THE l.ITTI.E BRISTLY MAN. 


'As It ia. my time la full occupied at [district. There was absolutely noth 

.resent; but later " He never lost 1 lug to attract even th- remotest jus- 

* ' • • • i. Re 


word from Malcolm Sage. One morn- not ,. ou are 
Ing on his arrival at Scotland Yard he . „ . 

was given a telephone message asking or ao " ar "' m 
bim to call round at the bureau during if you are i«i 
the day. do not pass i 

“Nothing new?" queried Malcolm , i .■ well 
Sage ten minutes later, as the Inspector ‘ 
was shawn into his room by Thomp- ’° a region 
son. . the requisite; 

The Inspector shook a gloomy head more lightly, 
and dropped his heavy frame into a , . . „ 

, . „ chair. , ana ,e8B ,n, ~ 

'•*' ha** a go Malcolm Sage indicated with a nod by reaaon of 
t notnlnK that Thompson was to remain. * great. big f . 

there's nothing to get "Can you borrow a couple of covered H) .|,| r d comm 

„ . , government lorries?" queried Malcolm ...... 

W ell. said Malcolm Sage rising. | sage. . " b,n ^ r .’j l 

’ j "A couple of hundred if necessary." 

! said the Inspector dully. l"i unnn Got 

I "Two will be enough." was the dry - *}_ s ^ rv , 

| rejoinder. "Now listen carefully. * ,, 

j Wensdale. I want you to have fifty Th task imi 
j men housed some ten miles away from Ba8 no , an 
1 Hcmpdonon the afternoon of tiie 33d. numerous hi 
i Select men who have done scouting, ex- t,ut * 

ben . boy scouts. for pr-fvrence. Imi't .. ,„'ih 

choose any with bald heads or with |L H npointei 
w * ! very light hair. See that they are wono lt 
, wearing dark clothes and dark ahirts ' n ,cnt beeaus 
'"2?: and. above all. no white collars. Take, been’a resld 
, i l with you a good supply of burnt cork. ma ny years. 
ICO. . such aH Is used by negro minstrels." . eV er been oi 
I Malcolm Sage paused, and for the bringing the 
sat ■ fraction of a second there was a curious The genau 
. j fluttering at the corners of his mouth, gold spoon 
,no | "It will be moonlight and caps might he reared Ir 
'■ere fall off." explained Malcolm SAge. doting paren 
vith “You cannot very well ask a man to the advanta 
anil hls h * a| L Above all." he con- given to hi; 

tinued evenly, "be sure you give no In- 1‘hllke many 
va- dlcation to any one why you want the parents, he I 
the men. anil tell them not to talk. You begin the b 
ted follow me?" he queried. unaided. Hil 

' "Yes." said the Inspector. "I — I fol- versity and 
low." brought to 

n't go down Hempdon wav spirit of his 
and tell no one in the neighbor- ,- st forefathe 
no one. you understand, is lo 

Don't tell the 0 ,. vlTn „ 


He never lost .._ 

an opportunity of resenting aggression ! plclon to any particular person 
*•- ' — '-' - ■' j had been offered for infor- 

.... Llewellyn John had mutton; but all without producing 

called It "Incipient bolshevism." the slightest evidence or due. 

"Later!" cried Sir John In conster- "This man Hinds?" inquired Mal- 
natlon. "Why, dammit, sir! there colm Sage, looking about for more 
won't he an animal left In the country, matches. 

This thing has been going for two "Oli! the general's got him on the 
years now. ami Uiose damn fools at brain. Absolutely nothing to it. 

Scotland Yard " I've turned him Inside out. Why ..even 

"If It were not for Scotland Yard. t he deputy comndaeiu 
said Malcolm Sage quietly, as he pro- at him. anil If he oai 
ceeded to shingle the roof of the out of a man 
chureh, the graveyard having proved out " 

a failure, ''we should probably have to 

sleep at night with pistols under our "keep the fact to yourself that I am j 
pillows." Interested. I suppose. If neeeaaary. 

"Eh!" Sir John looked across at him ^ou. could ar.-ange for twenty or 
with a startled expression. thirty men to run down there?" he 

"Scotland Yard is the headquarters querleiC. •*•• • 

of the mobt efficient and highly orgatN 

Ized police force in the world." was 
the quiet reply. 

"But. dammit! if they're so clever 
why don't they put a stop to this tor- 
turing of poor dumb beasts?" cried 
the general indignantly. "I've shown 
them the man. It's Hinds: I know it. 

I've Just been to see that fellow 
Wensdale. Why. dammit! he ought to 


hy emphasizing the democratic tendency : wards 
of the times. “ " ' 


crosses. I hood . . 

From time to time he referred to ! eenereY^r lns^ce " 
the two copies of Whitaker's Alma- K Theri . «„-ia , •, . . 

nack open before him, anil made notes , “J*" ?„ , d °. f ha, f®d 

upon the writing pad at hls side. 5S, d ' * h * |!“E 1 c il , P r ■ . v ?* c f 
Finally he ruled a square upon the ,* n „ glanced a lltt.e oddly at Mal- 
map In red Ink, and then drew two ! c0, t "' 

lines diagonally from -corner to cor- I . , M ? ,colm • ,aee w lf nt on to elaborate 
ner. Then without looking up from 5 5 instructions. The men were to be 
the map he pressed one of the hut- divided into two parties, one to form 
tons of the private telephone. "Tims." a ,,ne n °f<h of the scene of the last 
he said through the mouthpiece. outrage, and the other to be spread 
Five minutes later Malcolm Sage’s °'’ er " Particular zone some three miles 
chauffeur was standing opposite hls * ae ol h er side of Hempden. They were 
chiefs table, ready to go anywhere *° blacken their faces and hands, and 
anil do anything. , observe great care to show no' light 

"Tomorrow will be Sunday. Tims." coloring in connection with their cloth- 
"Yes. sir." inB- Thus they would be Indlstin- 

"We are going oqt to Hempdon. Euishable from their surroundings, 
near Selford," Malcolm Sage contin- "You will go with one lot." Slid Mal- 
ued. pointing to the map. Tims coim Sage to the inspector, ."and my 
stepped forward and bent over man Finlay with tfee qtber. Thompson 
identify the spot. "The car will break and I will be somewhere In the neigh- 
down. It will take you or any other borhood. You will he given a pass- 
mechanic two hours to put It right." word for purposes of Identification 
"Yes. Bir," said Tims, straightening You understand?" 

"I think so," said the inspector. In 
understand." said Malcolm a tone which was suggestive that he 

"You was very far from understanding. 

"I'll have everything typed out for 
you and^cale-pians of where you are 
to post your men. Above all. don't 
said take any one into your confidence." 

Inspector Wensdale nodded and looked 
across at Thompson, as if to assure 
himself that after all it really was not 
some huge Joke. 

"If nothing happens on -the 22dT we 
[shall carry on the secorfd. third and 
fourth nights. In all probability we 
shall catch our man on th- 2 JcL". 

' Then you know who it I gf splut- 
... w ,he ln astonishment. 

I hope to know on the 2Srd." said 
i la n C °! m . bage dryly, as he rose and 
*ki ,oward *he door. Directness 
his strong point. Taking the 
Inspector Wensdale rose also 
— — a man not yet 

... . . _ -*-*15 ••*»**?. passed out of the room 1 country ur •*• -»»«•••«: «•- — 

, , - Without change “You had better see him tomorrow' I could successfully pilot eight mules, 

°.f. egression, he passed out to tune Thompson." said Malcolm Sage "and each with a separate and distinct 
up the car for its run of the morrow, explain exactly how the men are aim In life. + 

The following morning, as they be disposed. Make it clear that none Frugality end thrift soon enabled 
trooped out of church, the Jnhabi- must show themselves. If they actu- the young man to add some eight 
tants of Hempdon were greatly In- ally see any one in the act. they must horse teams to hls collection of equtnes 
terested In the break-down of a large track him. not try to take him." I andhe speedily learned that the horses 

car. which seethed to defy the best Thompson nodded hls head compre»| lh eight horse teams were c= a 

efforts of the chauffeur to coax U in- hendlngiy. - v J ba S. v nature ~ 

to movement The owner drank cider "Make It clear that they are there I The Venatdr.’ as a young man, 
a. the bpotted Woodplgeon and talk- to watch: but I doubt If they'll see I made, up hls mint? to study life from ™, nc hed 

ed pleasantly with.the villagers, who, anything, he added. ■ every angle and it is doubtful If* 1 ^ 

on learning that he had never even , * * * * ! , h ere is in the Senate today a man 

l2 n .* , ”!£JL 8- *T eleven o'clock „ . ! who is a mare suceesstul psycholog- 

at eleven o clock on the night of ; lgt than the Junior senator from New 

July the 23 two motor lorries ! Mexico. He had nr** a 
glided slowly along some three ; «™«J r a “ c ° n „ d ^ r ', p , 
miles distant from one another. From _ 

their interiors silent forms dropped I when* he "gave the word 'to get them 
noiselessly on the moon-white road. . to go they responded quickly, tut 
A moment later, slipping into the 1 , that If he waited until they had stop- 


was compellei 
paients to go 
to Colorado a 
a restaurant, 
Kitchen." in 
wt times was 


COR the next half hoi»_ Malcolnj 
" Sage poured over a volume of 
press-cuttings containing accounts of 
previous cattle-maimlngs. 

Without looking up from the book 
he pressed three times in rapid suc- 
cession a bqiton of the private tele- 
phone. Instantly Galdys Norman ap- 
peared, notebook in hand. She had 
been heard to remark that if she 
were dead "three on the buxzer" 
would bring her to life again. 

"Whitaker and Inspector Wensdale.” 
said Malcolm Sage, hls eyes still on 
the book before him. . 

When deep In a problem Malcolm 
Sage's economy in words made it 
difficult for any one but hls. own str.ff 
to understand his requirements. 

Without a word the girl vanished 


oici-ca -oi' ' 

the sun hail set. This other 

lobs kept him in Colorado until the 

spring of 1881 . when he hit the trail .. # 

for New Mexico. His railroad ex- SENATOR HOLM O. BlRII’M OF NEW MEXICO. 

perlence had given him an insight to 

the fact that money could be made by 

engaging in the contracting business. muIe(l ]ost half of them, 
so he hired out as a "mule skinner. haIf of the herd 

The definition of "mule skinner in Eac |, on(1 
the dictionary of the west is "a man j g atlsfled tt -i t h the 
who drives mules." These highly in- cont anded that the laugh was on — 
telllgent animals are guided by other fellow. The sheep were driven | day. 
means of a "Jerk line, and it re- to g ocorro a nd sold. Mr. Bursum then I state, 
oi.il quires no end of skill, to say nothing enBaged | n the pursuit of feeding 
-piut- of an extensive vocabulary, to sue- cattl . and uke many another good 
cessfully guide the destinies of these man h e went "broke" in 1893, "broke" 
long eared but highly intelligent a( a „ er i od when many supposedly 
animals. It is extremely doubtful 80und financial institutions toppled to . 
if. any of the ultra-faahlonable Ke n * t h e ground, carrying with them for- I ! lalr 
tlemen who "tool", the four-in-hand |(Jnes of thousands of men throughout , 
coaching teams at baratoga in , *' la the length and breadth of the land. 1 ’ rhe . 
country or In Merrie Old England j From time to tln.o In a place where 

*" there might happen * v o be a night 

school the young mule .Jrinner would 
put in a leisure hour or so trying to 
perfect his education. 

* * * * 

.rpHERE ia hardly a man of the early | JjfRys 

as a rule of 1 days of New Mex i C o who has- not 

had j some time os. other in his career 
cows and upon many occa- 
sions the man who was to occupy a j ev( , r 
scat in the United States Senate has 
, ridderf-by day and by night and while 
t when , hel ,he mov<ln « Pictures of today have | f, c had been 

to^gTve "therrTa Yreathhig spell that terrors of a bunch of cattle that have j 

. . , r, - been stampeded.oet those who have ^‘legate* to the republican” national 

to co they responded quickly, hut - 1 

that If he waited until they had stop- not 
ped of their own volition it was not can 


himself. 

"You _ 

Sage, looking at him sharply, 
or any other mechanic." 

"Yes, sir," reported Tims, his face 
sphinx-like in lts< lack of expression. 

"I shall be ready at 9,". 

Malcolm Sage, and with another "Yes, 
sir," Tims turned to go. 

“And. Tims." 

"Yes. sir." He about-faced smartly 
on his right heel. "You might' apolo- 
gize for me to Mrs. Tims for depriv- 
ing her of you on Sunday. Take her 
out to dinner* on Monday and charge 
it to me." 

"Thank you. sir, very much, sir," 
said Tims, his face expressionless. 

"That is all, Tims, thank you." 

Tims turned once more and left the • walkecl 
room. As he walked toward the out- | was - 
er door he winked at Gladys Norman j hint, 
and. with a sudden dive, made a i and with' The' air” of 

frightful riot of William Johnson's quite awake 
knut-like hair. Then, without change ••** 


Bursum lost "quarter horses." The races were J In ‘h« councus of nia l 
of -sheep, about 440 yards in length. c °mlng i *o«ked upon as one of th 

of the traders was into town one day after a round-up. bles. because his Judg w 

deal and each Mr. Bursum learned that there waa S |h«» « h“rd iVlm 
(he to be a horse ra* In town the next *>“• l "? 81 oearii nnn 

ami. like all Inhabitants of the campaigns In New . M **i 
.. . concluded 1 to stay over nnd | when he gets started he 

rac/^as won hy a pinto pony ^.'r 
and after the race the owner of the w ho has continually rough' 
winner declared that his "hoss " could ‘crest °f l 
•Tun faster than anything that wore miner, and he believes 
Bursum was right proud of advanced hy the sovernn 

his cow pony. A match was arranged. ° f »•>*’ JlfSSiSteLd'hv 

— owner of the pinto rode hare- should be administered by 
back. Bursum using hls forty-pound of New Mexico »l ho are _f* 
saddle. Bursum won the race by the needs and conditions 
a length. The pinto owner was not H >'°u want *° hear abo 
satisfied and another race was ar- ,,er8 .. ” f . iU 

ranged for later in the day. BurShm qualities of the Pgople 
again won, but his pony evidently him in his office, chat » 
desired to administer a rebuke for half an a hou J/ a ,. J*.*® 
worked overtime. for he straight to the rallrjad o 
bucked Just after crossing the. An- chase a ticket for New ‘ 
ishlng mark, with the result that >«cause you h«\e other 
the senator was pitched Up on the need attention. He Is s t 
horn of the saddle. It Was as near, hour booster for hls state. 

a case of "pulling leaOier" as had 

happened to him. — 

During the time he had been carv- SIlOWprOOT rO 

ing out his fortune Mr. Bursum had 

been active in the affairs of the state. TN discussing the probl 
r .... ' elected a member of i origin of horses, an ■ 

endeavored to depict the dangers- and j tbe^ territorial gngroroom^ INI h ‘» vestig.tor described r. 

fellow republicans by being made a most distinct kinds, now 
, — " J the Celtic ponies, which a 
in the real -article conventions of 1904. 1908 and 1912. nnrihern parts 

He was made chairman of the re- “»« "V* 1 northern pares 
publican territorial central commit- They rench a height of 
tee from 1^05 to 1911. He was a and are BO abundant! 

member and the republican floor winter 

leader of the constitutldmil conven- with hair that in winter 
tion held fn 1910 and has been a ar? practically snowproc 
member of the republican national ' rved i«,e conduct of oi 


"This morning a ravonte mare oe- icvii.v.,'. Almanack on the 

longing to Sir John was found muti- placed Whitakers Almanack on t 

lated in a terrible manner " Mr. Cal. table then he in turn disappeared as 

lice paused? there was something In silently as Gladys Norman, 
hls voice that caused Malcolm Sage to Malcolm Sage turned t^ Vudied ^the 
tin. Th<» srentle look had irone dar. and for some time Btuaiea in 
from hla face. Ms eyes flashed, and his pagea devoted to the current month 
mouth was set In a stern, severe line. (June) and July. As he closed the 

book there were three buzzes from I 
the house telephone, the signal that 
he was through to the number re- 
quired. Drawing the pedestal Instru- 
ment toward him. he put the receiver 
to his ear. 

"That Inspector Wensdale? . . . Yes. 

Mr. Sage speaking. It's about the cat- 
Ale-malmlng business. . . . I've Just 
heard of It. . . . I've not decided yet. I 
- . want a large-scale map of the district, 

leaving no with the exact spot of each outrage 
'indicated, and the date. . . . Tomorrow 
will do — Yes. come round. Give me 
half an hour with the map first." 

Malcolm. Sage replaced the receiver 
aa the buxxer sounded, announcing 

another client 1,1 “» c omiey cfiiie-iii<tiiiuiiK», 

"Rn there is nothing’" Malcolm wer4 at great pains to pour Informa- 

Sage looked up InquWngly from the and theories Into his receptive 

m ‘Chlne ih?t even a stage 'de- The episode qillto dwarfed the re- 

tnn. S 7ntj> « eiif/" -sfrt markable seYrnon preached by Mr. 

wenxSil. ’rrafi 4 Callice. in which he exhorted hisreon- 

gregation to band themselves tbge- 
‘he* - to track down him who was 

***** continued hls study nialming and torturing God's crea- shadow of the hedge thev 'disin'l 

"The^s getting a bit restive, too. ft"raa“ < lng efy ' I " ? ,he ' M “ t * r ’ 8 merc ‘- poared. All tho previous night men 

at the Yard," the Inspector contin- tt was Tom Hinds assisted by a i_ a ~ b . ut no ‘h- 

ed ourselves Into a committee to J* ed -. t I U8 c8t - ,, f a m 5 ttn . 1 ! 1 .® b °y scout, who conducted Malcolm try again PP • - ow e > were to 

patrol the neighborhood at night in business that sent poor old Scott s g aKe to tbe scene of the latest out- Overhead the moon was climbing the 
the hope of tracing the criminal. On " u "* b « r “?• h <\ added, referring to U was Hinds who described skyT strugglln^~«7nst maraes oV 

the way up Sir John remembered Detective Inspector Scott s failure to the position of the mare when she cloud that from time to time swung 

hearing of you In connection with solve the mystery Now the gen- was discovered, and It was he who themselvea across her disc. 

Department Z and, as he was not «r»! » malting a terrible row. Threat- pocketed two half-crowns as the car in the village of Hempdon all was 
satisfied with hls call at Scotland «us me with the commissioner moved off Londonwards. quiet. The last light had been ex- 

Yard. he decided to come on here and For some seconds Malcom Sage de- That evening Malcolm Sage, sat long tlngulsh'ed, the last dog had sent 

place the matter ln your hands." * / voted himself to hls designs. and late at his table, engrossed In the forth a final challenging bark, honing 

"This is the twenty-ninth maim- In responae to a question as to what map that Inspector Wensdale had that some neighboring rival would an- — — 

Ing?" Malcolm Sage remarked, as had been done, the inspector pro- sent Mm. • swer snd Justify a volume of canine pro- running away ran down hill 

he proceeded to add a graveyard tp ceeded to detail how the whol* The next morning he wrote a letter teat. * Finding that that vontractir 

the church. neighborhood had been scoured after that subsequently caused Sir John Oh the western side of the highway, ness was declining he trad 

"Yes, the first occured some two each maiming, and how. night after Hackblock to explode into' a torrent of and well behind the houses, two fig- mures and horses off for a 1 

gears ago.” Then, as If suddenly night, watchers had £een posted abuse of detectives in general and urea, were standing in the shadow 1,300 sheep. The man who 


* * * * 

tN a voice that vibrated with feel- 
ing and suggested great self-re- 
straint. Mr. talllce proceeded to tell 
the atory of the latest outrage. How. 
When found that morning, the mare 
was still alive, of the terrible nature 
of her Injuries, and that the perpe- 
trator had disappeared, 
trace. 

"Her look, sir! Dammit!” the gen- 
eral broke In. "Her eyes have haunted 

me ever since. They " Hls voice 

broke, and’ he proceeded once more to 
blow his nose violently. 

Mr. Callice went on to explain that 
after having seen the mare put out 
of her misery. Sir John had motored 
over to his lodgings and Instated that 
they should go together to Scotland 
Yard and demand that something bs> 
done. 

"Callice is chairman of the watch- 
ers' committee." broke ln Sir John. 

"I should explain.” proceeded Mr. 
Callice, "that some time ago we form- 
ed ourselves Into a committee 



